
 

 >> FAY: We will begin our morning worship by hearing some more 

information about stewardship from Jan Chapman.   

(Cartoon on overhead display.) 

>>JAN:  If you're having trouble reading the caption, 

it says:  The Financing Committee wanted me to announce if you 

tithed today, you may leave before Brother Eli starts his 

sermon.  The names have been changed to protect the innocent.   

Did you ever have a memory from childhood that suddenly 

comes to you for no apparent reason?  Often it seems to be 

nothing of any great significance and you wonder why you 

thought of something that couldn't possibly have much meaning.  

This is one of those memories of mine that suddenly emerged 

recently.  

I grew up in a rural area near Springfield, Ohio.  You 

may not know this, but Park County was the birthplace of 

international 4H.  I can still say the 4H pledge to this day.  

And to us 4Hers, the county fair was really important.  If we 

weren't allowed to go every day the fair was there we knew we 

had the worst parents.  

Our county fair was really something, barns and barns 

of chickens, rabbits, cows, horses, sowing and cooking 

projects and food.  Oh, the food.  Funnel cakes, barbecue, 

fudge.  On one occasion when I was pretty young, probably seven 

or eight, I was at the fair with my older sister in charge of 

me.  

That was back in the day when I could eat whatever I 

wanted and not gain an ounce.  You probably remember those 

days, too.  My sister Carol was always good to me and on this 

occasion brought me a -- bought me a huge chunk of chocolate 



fudge, my favorite.  I remember thinking, wow, this is more 

than I ever could have hoped for.  I mean, it was huge.  Enough 

for five or six people easily.  

There I was walking down the fairway with my candy 

wrapped in cellophane and a white paper bag and the unthinkable 

happened.  Carol asked for a piece of my fudge.  How could that 

be?  I mean, it was all mine.  I was given more than I ever 

could have imagined, yet I can clearly remember trying to break 

off the smallest piece possible, scraping away with my 

fingernail to share a tiny spec.  So why do I remember that 

incident so clearly as I prepared my stewardship message? 

I told you last year at this time how I spent years at 

Florence Methodist Church trying to break off the smallest 

piece of the abundance God had given me to share as my offering 

to the church.   

Didn't really seem like I had much then with two girls 

to raise, but looking back I know now that I was abundantly 

blessed.   

But my attitude was not right.  I thought, as John 

Wesley once said, not how much of God's money should I keep, 

but rather how much of my money should I give to God?  

I read once that a lot of people don't give as generously 

as they might because of fear and then I think that's it for 

me.  My health is good, my children and grandchildren are doing 

well, but then the what-ifs intrude.  What if I get sick again 

and I need some expensive drug that isn't covered by insurance.  

What if a child or grandchild needs financial help?  And on 

and on, the anxiety grows.  

A great theologian recently said in our anxiety that 



drives us, what we tend to do is become more and more 

self-preserving, more and more inverted looking and in our 

anxiety we think about what we are going to hold and not what 

we are going to share.  That was Simon in a sermon a few weeks 

ago.  

How true in making our gifts we must believe not only 

that God has provided, but that he'll continue to do so in the 

future.  We can risk giving something away because in the end 

we believe that God will continue to bless you abundantly.   

Today I tithe.  In the beginning I'm sure that was in 

large part due to the example of Dennis.  But now my tithe is 

my commitment.  I don't hold myself up as an example to anyone.  

I think of it as catching up for the time when I let other people 

shoulder the burden of meeting the church's financial needs 

as I pinched off the smallest portion I could to share.  

I read something a month or so ago that had real meaning 

to me because I never really thought of stewardship exactly 

this way.  I shared that in the letter that I sent with your 

pledge cards.  It read:  When I am reminded that I'm sitting 

in a pew that someone before me paid for, in a building that 

was funded by people I may not have even met, I am humbled and 

reminded that I can have that kind of impact on those that will 

follow me.  

You see, along with you, I believe strongly in the 

mission of the church.  When we hear of the great things, as 

we did, that MACC is doing the, feeding initiative, the nursing 

care, the car care clinic, how can I not join with you in 

supporting this wonderful place?  Not only are we a gift to 

many people in the community, being able to help is a gift to 



all of us.  What a privilege to give to MACC.   

(Hymn:  Holy Spirit Truth Divine.)  

>> FAY:  You may be seated.  And will you join with me 

in prayer, please? 

Creator God, God who has been from before time and God 

who will be until after time ends, we gather here in this place 

to worship you, to calm our minds, to shore up our hearts.  We 

carve out this hour from the busy and hectic week to listen 

to your word and to listen for what it is that you are saying 

to us.  

O God, as we gather here today from many different 

places, from leading many different lives, we come here as 

brothers and sisters in Christ.  As we come here, O God, we 

do come with hearts heavy from the difficult and frustrating 

news of the last week.  We come exhausted by an election season 

that seems never to end.  We come with heavy hearts after 

hearing that our own brothers and sisters in Christ plotted 

to hurt others in Kansas.   

We come overwhelmed by the images that we see of war 

and refugees and we want to help, O God, but we just don't know 

how. 

We come trying to sort out the day-to-day events of our 

own lives and trying to keep up with schedules that seem so 

full.  And so, God, we come here now to this time, to this 

sanctuary, and we take a deep breath, and we hand it all over 

to you. 

Help us to see where we can make a difference.  Help 

us to see that you have a call for our lives but it is not to 

be the Savior of the world.  You have already sent the Savior.  



Help us to be persistent in prayer, even when we don't 

think you're listening, even when we're not sure that you have 

responded, help us be persistent for at least in anything we're 

talking to you, O God, and that can only be a good thing. 

O God, on this morning, we continue to keep in prayer 

those who are ill, whether they are mentally, physically, or 

spiritually sick.  We keep in prayer those who are 

incarcerated.  We keep in prayer those who are serving to 

protect us both near and far, and we continue to pray for those 

who are in harm's way, in the midst of war, or feeling lost 

and nameless in a refugee camp.  

And we continue to pray for those who want to be our 

leaders, locally, statewide or nationally, that they remember 

that they serve something greater than themselves.  

And God, we come to you now in a time of silent prayer 

to lift up to you the prayers of our hearts.   

(A moment of silent prayer was  

               observed.) 

>> FAY: And we pray these prayers and we pray the prayer 

that your son taught us saying:   

(The Lord's Prayer was prayed.)  

      (Scripture reading by Carole Bird of  

      Luke 18:1-8.) 

(Chancel Choir Celebrate and Sing  

           with Praise.) 

>>SIMON:  I just simply cannot wait for next Sunday.  

In church administration, we've been taught, don't get fancy 

doing stewardship campaign with your sermons and then you end 

up upsetting somebody and it'll show in the pledges.  



So next Sunday, you will all have finished your pledges, 

and then I can do some real preaching.  It hasn't stopped me 

for 12 years.  It's not going to stop me now.  

You know, I wish I could have taught Luke how to narrate 

the story.  That's a pitiful way to tell a story.  It's almost 

like you want to read a suspense novel and the opening line 

is:  The butler did it and here is how.  

The opening salvo in this text, I'll tell you a parable 

about how you should pray without giving up.  There you go.  

So now what am I going to do? 

Bill Moyers, Bill Moyers used to do these 

conversations.  One of those conversations that he did was 

with LBJ.  So Bill Moyers and LBJ come together and they're 

ready to start the conversation.  As you know Bill Moyers is 

a Southern Baptist preacher and an ordained preacher.  So Bill 

Moyers looks at President Johnson and says:  Mr. President, 

can we pray? 

Yeah, says President Johnson.  So they both pray.  And 

prayer was over.  And LBJ looks at Bill Moyers and says:  You 

should have prayed a little louder because I couldn't hear what 

you were saying.  To which Bill Moyers said, Mr. President, 

I wasn't talking to you, I was talking to God.  

Much of what happens in prayer is for us to understand 

to whom we are talking.  What is the nature of this God?  And 

until we get a good feel for that, much of our conversation 

is in vain.  

Jesus, in talking about this material says, pester God.  

That's what Jesus is trying to say:  Pester God.  Don't give 

up, just keep on going.   



I'll get to it.  I'll get to it.  

To pester God in prayer.  How do you know who you are 

talking to?  I think Jesus gives a good clue in this.  

When Saint Theresa of Calcutta -- she used to be Mother 

Theresa.  She was in New York City.  She was a savvy person.  

Don't mistake her for this lady who just kind of fumbles around.  

Very savvy and can manage her time well.   

When she is in New York City she has this meeting and 

it's a fundraiser meeting.  What she does, she gets about five 

or six CEOs of big corporations in the room and there is Mother 

Theresa making her pitch.   

And she makes her pitch.  These CEOs, when they came 

and they knew that is what is going to happen and they've 

already made up their mind, she is not going to talk us out 

of any money.  After she made the pitch, the CEOs in unison 

said:  I know it is a worthy cause, but times are tough right 

now, the economy is bad.  We won't be able to do anything now, 

maybe later on.   

So Mother Theresa says:  Can we pray?  She prayed.  

She finished the prayer and did the pitch again.   

You know where this is going.   

And the CEOs came up with the same answer.  And she 

said:  Well, can we pray?   

This went on for three or four times.  The final time 

when she said:  Can we pray, one of the CEOs broke the ice and 

said, no, here is your check, take it and go.   

You see that's -- that's the kind of persistence, 

that's like the kind of pestering that this text is about.  

This text is about knowing who this God is.  Of course, 



knowing who this God is also comes -- brings us to the point 

where we know who we are, but that's for next Sunday.  This 

Sunday is a different story.  

You know, there is enormous freedom and prayer is 

planting in the garden of freedom who you are and what joys 

and your sorrows are, knowing who this God is.   

Jesus talks about the judge.  The judge does not fear 

God nor people.  He does not give a dang about anybody.  

Whatever you say, it does not amount to a hill of beans to this 

judge.  This judge is all about the judge.   

And Jesus says this woman who comes and pesters this 

judge over and over finally will get justice because all the 

judge wants to do is to shut this woman up because he doesn't 

care about God or -- nor does he care about people.  That's 

the category of this judge.  

What Jesus is trying to say is the character of this 

judge is right the opposite of the character of God.  Hmm. 

One of the people in the ancient narratives of the Bible 

who understood the nature of this God was Moses.  Listen to 

his conversation.  There they are in the wilderness, no food, 

no water, and Moses knows about the nature of this God.   

And you know how his prayer sounds?  His prayer sounds 

like this.  So God -- I'm paraphrasing.  So God, you said go 

get these people out of Egypt.  And I didn't ask you too many 

questions.  I said okay.  I went and got these people out of 

Egypt.   

Now you have dumped them in the wilderness and we're 

all sitting here and these people are all griping.  They're 

going to beat me up before long.  And they're asking what kind 



of a God are you.  They're also saying that if this is really 

the kind of care this God has, we want to go back to Egypt, 

because we had a lot of stuff to eat there.  

Now, God, you don't want it to be like that, do you?  

I know -- I know who you are.  I know that you cannot just take 

complaint and pain too long.  I know you cannot handle human 

pain.  So you are not going to just sit there, are you?  

Oh, didn't take long.  And God respond by saying, okay, 

Moses, we'll have it your way.  What do you want?  Well, these 

people need food and water.  And you know how that stories 

goes.  

Moses understood that prayer is addressed to the throne 

and to that throne, you can speak your mind.  Somewhere in 

Catechism, somewhere in our Sunday school classes, somewhat 

in false piety we have been told that prayer has a certain 

language, it has to have a certain way of speaking and because 

you are speaking to God almighty you have to be rather polite.   

You know in the bargain what happens when you are trying 

to do that, you never get to voice your deepest anxiety, your 

deepest pain, your deepest disappointment, what you are trying 

to do is kind of gloss over everything and just say the same 

thing that runs like a laundry list.  And there is God, going:  

Boring.  

There is enormous freedom in prayer.  You know why?  

Because the one you are speaking to is the one before whom no 

secret is hid.  And the freedom that prayer has is not a freedom 

that you are going to take for yourself.  It is a freedom that 

in God has granted you.  And for you, when things are 

festering, eating you inside, for you to pretend like that 



anger, that pain, that grief does not exist, and you kind of 

borrow language that is not from your own situation or that 

is not from your heart in that moment, and it just goes empty.  

I am saying Biblical faith is about people who dare 

assault the throne if that is where they are, if they want 

reprieve, release, freedom, answer, and so they can move to 

joy and dancing and singing.  The pestering in prayer is about 

speaking your mind.  And if you are at a moment where you don't 

feel like praise and lofty language and flowery stuff and rosy 

pictures and flowing poetry, don't.  Don't.  Just say it.  

Speak like David.  

David says in Psalms:  Everybody is beating the life 

out of me and it just keeps on going, God.  You know that I 

can't praise you anymore because when I'm sitting there holding 

on to dear life, when I'm sitting there in the trenches in fear 

because my own son is coming after me, when I am sitting there 

desperate, there is no praise that comes from within.  So you 

have got to get me out of the mess that I am in so I can move 

to praise and doxology and glorifying you.  That is the kind 

of God you are talking to.  

There is enormous freedom.  But you know, the tragedy 

often is that is not all of your life.  Life is not all about 

anger and grief and anxiety and pain and protest and assault.  

There are some beautiful moments in life.  And I don't know 

why we try to use prayer like Vicks Formula 44 cough syrup.  

It stays on that shelf.  Only when you have a cough, you go 

to it.  Only when things are not going good, you have to pray.  

I know.  

I hope -- I hope you will be like the post script in 



that text that you heard.  What would have that woman done to 

the judge even though the judge said -- in the text it says 

he didn't care.  That woman would have said:  Ha, so you did 

give me justice, didn't you?  So you did extend to me, did you.   

But with God you want to do it a little differently 

because this God cares about you, calls you by name, says I 

have created you in my own image.  This God is a God who calls 

you my child.  Huh?   

So I am hoping you will do this in your prayers.  If 

you feel like laughing, do that.  Say, I was just sitting there 

wondering how on earth I'm going to get through this.  I had 

no clue that you would redeem me.  I had no clue that you gave 

me a reprieve.  

Oh, there are times you can get cynical about yourself, 

which is called, asking for forgiveness.  I have almost went 

crazy thinking that I have to solve all of this; I didn't know 

you were right there.  How crazy can I be?  

I hope your prayers also have moments of great delight, 

saying:  Wow, that was some sunrise this morning.  Well, if 

you don't wake up early enough, talk about sunset.  

You know, it is real.  Prayer is real.  Don't go into 

this boring litany of canned stuff.  Don't -- break away from 

what you have been taught wherever you have been taught about 

polite language.  Be who you are.  Speak your mind.  Assault 

the throne if the pain is too much.  Remember to laugh.  

Remember to show delight.  And I know God will take care of 

you.  

To God the honor, power, glory, and majesty now and 

forever more.  Amen.   



(Hymn:  By Thou My vision.) 

>>LINDA:  Please be seated.  Will you pray with me 

please, for the offering? 

Lord of past, present, and future, we do rejoice in 

those who came before us, who built with faith this fellowship 

we share.  We come now to dedicate time, talent, and treasure.  

We humbly ask your blessings upon these gifts.  Lead us, guide 

us, open our minds and our hearts.   

Change our grief, sorrow, and pain into freedom and joy.  

For we know that it is in our sharing of our gifts that they 

become joy.  Please bless the gifts and those who give them.  

We ask these things in Jesus' name.  Amen.   

(Collection of gifts.)  

(Doxology.) 

>>SIMON:  Please be seated.  We're about to partake in 

the elements that represent the broken body of Christ and the 

cup that we share.  

It's all about me.  It's all about me.  Prayer is about 

me.  Isn't that what those prayers are like?  I want this, I'm 

going through that, thank you for this, thank you for watching 

over me.  It's all about me. 

Prayers are about me until we come to this table.  When 

we come to this table, prayer takes on a new meaning and you 

dare to speak to the throne.  You dare to speak your mind.  You 

dare to think that because you have spoken you are going to 

get a response.  

Why?  Because this table tells us that prayer, what 

funds prayer, what empowers prayer is not you.  It is about 

God, that God cannot handle your pain, that God is the source 



of strength and empowerment, that God will not remain silent, 

that God is the mighty healer, that God is the mighty fortress 

and your strength, that God is the rock of ages.  That is why 

you pray.  

You think it's you.  No.  This table says it's because 

of God.  That's why you pray.  Hmm.   

The gifts of God for the people of God.  Amen.   

(Hymn:  I Hunger and I Thirst.) 

>>ROB:  All are welcome at God's table here.  Let us 

pray.  

God, thank you for this time in our service that helps 

us stay focused and allows us to discover a deeper reverence 

for your message.  This table before us is about love, a love 

that Jesus had for us in his passing, and the love we have and 

share with each other in our living.  

You remind us that faith without love becomes 

meaningless.  We entrust to you that these emblems may be a 

beacon of hope for those of us in despair.  We know that in 

the silence of our prayers, we are enabled to listen to your 

word. 

This time of prayer wraps us in the comfort of your 

protection and care.  On this 22nd Sunday after Pentecost, may 

our prayers represent our commitment to your will and our 

compassion toward each other.  Bless us as we seek to bless 

others in the name of your Son Jesus Christ, our Lord and 

Savior.  Amen.   

(Distribution of the elements.) 

>>LINDA:  These are the words of institution as written 

in the gospel of Mark.  While they were eating, he took a loaf 



of bread and after blessing it, he broke it, gave it to them, 

and said:  Take, this is my body.  

Then he took a cup and after giving thanks, he give it 

to them and all of them drank from it.  He said to them:  This 

is my blood of the covenant, which is poured out for many.  

Truly I tell you, I will never again drink of the fruit of the 

vine until that day when I drink it new in the kingdom of God.  

Let us drink together. 

>>ROB:  This is the invitation part of our service.  If 

you are contemplating finding a church you would like to 

transfer membership, feel free to come forward during the 

singing of our hymn or if you want to have a more private moment, 

you can see, Linda, myself, Reverend Simon or any elder after 

the service.   

Join us now as we sing Love Divine, All Love Excelling. 

(Hymn:  Love Divine, All Love  

               Excelling.)  

>>SIMON:  It's going to be a beautiful day, ya'll.  So 

go, enjoy what God has bestowed to you.  Share.  Be the good 

news of Jesus Christ and you'll find peace.  Amen.  

>>CONGREGATION MEMBER:  Amen.   


